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self and tranquillity of conscience.    For, as he sang in
happier moments:

" "For who indeed infelt affection bears,

So captives to his saint both soul and sense,
That, wholly .hers, all seliness he forbears ;

Then his desires lie learns, his life's course thence."

(No. 61.)

In the hour of their parting Stella betrays her own

emotion:

" Alas, I found that she with me did smart;
I saw that tears did in her eyes appear."

(No. 87.)

After this follow five pieces written in absence :

" Tush, absence ! while thy mists eclipse that light,
My orphan Reuse flies to the inward sight,
"Where memory sets forth the beams of love."

(No. 88.)

" Each day seems long, and longs for long-stayed night;
The night, as tedious, woos the approach of day:
Tired with the dusty toils of busy day,
Languished with horrors of the silent night,
Suffering the evils both of day and night,

While no night is more dark than is iny clay,
Nor no day hath less quiet than my night."

(No. 89.)

He gajses on other beauties;  amber-coloured hair,
milk-white hands, rosy cheeks, lips sweeter and redder

than the rose:

" They please-, 1 do confess, they please mine eyes ;

But why 'I 1 xKuxuse of you they models be,
Models, such be wood-globes of glistering skies."

(No. 91.)wu'kachoH,
